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HONOR VS. PRIMCIPLE.

I BY MARY IRVINK.

CHAP. I. .

It was :i glorious evening of April. The sun

wds just dipping into the orimnon wavelets of
t Mi'iull tributary of the MissiKtdppi. as a jaded

b .r-p which had Iven very reluctantly and

cry forcibly urged up the river-aide for boors,

-topped at a sudden twitch of his rider's checkrein.
The place! " the young horseman exclaiuiIin an undertone of delight, mingled with surpriseHe evidently shared none of the fa

t ;iip he had inflicted upon his beast. There
was a Hash of impatience in his eye, and a

,inick, compression of his lips, as he threw him->lf from tiie saddle, and, drawing the rein over

his left arm, stepped toward u large white latticed
gate which obstructed his entrance ti(>on

a W|j,. winding avenue of catalpa and china
trees But Itefnre he had succeeded in opening
it. a wnolly-lieaded specimen ofhumanity scrambled

up from the long grass and bushes withtinup 'fi four feet, and then upon two, with
the exclamation.

bnwks. maussa.didn't knowed it was

I unll

I Tlie gate (lew open with a flourish, under
I the auspioes of this its lawful guardian, who
I had been indulging himself with a stroll in

tin* land of dreams. The stranger cast a curi-
mis glance on his ragged blouse, rolling'eyes,
anJ glistening teeth: and remounting his horse,
went briskly up the gravplled patn. Ah he
r:iini' within the glimmering of white walls, he
checked his steed's pace involuntarily, with a

sudden convulsive boirtid in the region of the
heart.

' Will she be here?" .was a thought not
shaped into words, as he nearly drove his
burse's head against another gate, half buried
in drooping foliage, whieh a neat, siuiling mulattohoy. in white handkerchief- and apron,
hastened to sot open for him.

Thank you. my good fellow.'' observed the
rider, as the boy, having shut the gate by a

dexterous swing of the arm. jumped with alacrityto his bridle rein, and guided him toward
the house, now in full view. u Your master's
family.are they all at home, and all well ? "

.Mass' Leroy, if jou mean, sir.he have
gone off on a lectrifying tower.but Missis
and Miss Gussie is home." he added, with a

aly out of one eye, as he rolled it up, to observethe effect of this last clause upon his listenr It seemed to please him hugely : for he
rolled his tongue into the cavity of his cheek,
straightened himseff up, and called out, with
great pomposity, to a troop who were sunning
under a large pecan tree at one side.

Vuu Tim! Jo! pick yersels up quicker, and
tend here to the gen'l'man's horse! "

Tha l>inorli) fVitiu u/irl eouao/] u/i*>» KIaiI

bare feet, shook their shoulders and earn, and
mming forward. took each a side of the foamlieckedhit. as the rider dismounted, and the
white-aproned porter conducted him up the
steps of the front verandah.

His eager eye took in a vague impression of
climbing roues and honeysuckles, green lattie-'-wcirk.and low white walls ; hut before it
had time for more, it was arrested by a vision
more Switching (to out pair of eyes, at least)
than any roses that ever breathed fragrance
over the bowers of the "sunny South."'
The hall door stood ojien, as well as the

front windows, which were raised from the
Hoor. As lie moved toward the door, the flutterof a white dress, like a sunbeam against the
window-blind, caught his eye and ear. He
stepped hack.and in an instant more, afresh,
frank, happy lace, literally brilliant with the
glow of undisguised emotion, told him all that
he cared to know or feci in that moniomt.or
in many that followed it!
He had drawn the white-robed vision within

the parlor blind, and let fall the screen between
the curious eyes of the negroes and the scene
which so evidently inspired them with more
debght than they could contain, before he
spoke a word His countenance was calm,
but it was a "tablet of unutterable thoughts"and feelings.

Augusta! "' was the first low word that
broke the silence. It broke, likewise, some spellthat had bound the tears of the young girl addressed;for they hurst from their dark founUinaI .1.1..-J V.~I 1...».... uuu U' IU^*U IICI UliDCfc" lli » IH"UM31IV»

"Oh! I thought you would never come!
who sobbed. impulsively." It was not my fault that I disappointed youlast work," ln> said, caressingly. ' I had made
ii calculut '>n for the delays on your Southern
waters''

I he boats ' oh yes," she exclaimed, tryingt > recover her self-control. " 1 watched so long!I hail made up my mind you were killed.
Mown up in one of those terrible explosions! "

|
" N on had not put on mourning for me. I

h c. aid he. wit'u a glance of meaning at herdress. She Mushed, und laughed auiid her
t-'srs. ns she drew slightly from him, and tossedhack her tumbled tresses. giving a passingtouch to the wreath of jessamines that mighthave heen shaken from her rich, glossy braids.A Southern girl never lung forgets her dress.A lady some years her senior, crowned with
a little tulle cap set with rose-buds, now stepp'dsoftly into the parlor, and served to remindthe young couple that the world contained
some one besides themselves.

I ('li' exclaimed Augusta, relapsing Into
,'>l> young 1 nily at one**, " My sister-in-law,Mrs |.er<>y.Mr. Lester," she said, very deIliilPnly.
Mr* Leroy gave the guest & very suitableai"l hospitable welcome : apologized Tot the al>senceof |,er husband, who wan absent on andeetioneering tour, (this explanation clearedthe mystery involved in the porter's words.)eying tiiut Col. Leroy had been unoertainwhen to expect him. or at what point he would

in I. be. The house was put in commotionthrough its length and breadth. Mysteriouseves now and then, ventured a peep throughtie1 'Tannics of the closed blinds, or peerednt he crack of thn lulfjiMtnut
« »v»I"' old faithful head-servant, who had beenAugusta's foster-mother, down to the verysmallest curled noddle on the plantation, every>>ii» was full of curiosity to catch a peep at "ourMis* (Jussie'h sweetheart.''

W liar did he hail from, you Vic? inquir' don»- of a group who ant perched aliout thel*te-jw«ta, of the white-aproned mulatto.
" Kh! Wouldn't you give a heap to know,you niggers!" responded that personage. with* pun of contemptuous superiority, and atwitch at his head-gear
Aint ouulity, n«v-how.hadn't a nigger to* horse,'" observed one, sulkily,hot' Mesa us!" exclaimod a atout woman"> * hlue tori.an, who was juat then oanryiag| * 'ul, of water, on her head, through (he gate,i mi g<, to your mammy, Tim! He's out o*hig Nor'urd, whnr niggers isn't thick as

star-shiny night! lfe'a likely ourM.hs (Jussie knows what's what, np where site"tched her dedication!"
h s likely you knows a heap/' remarkedwho, having swung himself into tbaorotch"fund hy two branches of a live oak, w«/it"J*"?as well as figuratively L< Miking down

»SrooIS "when you doesn't know how' *'ike folks! It's tdualion your Miss Guo'ictched up there.aud pity she hadn't ginr* * httle more on't."
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"Lor'! wbar's the differ!" exclaimed the
blue-turhancd damsel, marching off with her
tub, in offended dignity.

"I ay?" spoke another of the bouse servants.several of whom had joined the debating
group at the gate, " will ho tote off our Miss
Gussie, most likely?"

" I spec! " laconically replied the oak-perchedVic, who, in his white apron aqd airs of
would-be wisdom, bore no slight resemblance
to a white owl in the branches, in the fast
deepening twilight.
"Glad she uint my missis, no-how," he added,twisting the twig of a spioe tree in his teeth.

" None o' your totin' about for this child! "

"I d like it she was my missis." said Tim
"I'd like it she'd show me tlie up country
thar."

" Wish she was mine, I'll be bound," said old
Kitty, a coal-black chambermaid, settling herselfheavily upon the horse-block. " Sich a farspokenlittle lady as she alters was, and alien*
will be! I've seen her stand a oryin', when she
w ;ih uo Digger nor a ptcunmny, wuun iyiw«

Kurnel would be laying it on, or uiebbe the
old Ma«'r hisself! Ble*s the eye* of ye all,
chil'n! the hght'll be put out of >111 the day
Missy Gussie quite the place! *'

" who's gwine to make her quit ?" scornfullyasked the blue-turbaned, who bad returned
to the charge, with an empty bucket. " 1 tell
ye, when Mass'r whut-yc-caU-hini totes oft' the
big house on that frizzly head of his'n, he'll
stan' a chance to tote Miss Gussie up Nor'ard!
It's the old place wiiar she was raised, and it's
her n: and she knows as how there aint nothing
to come nigh it in them parts nor in these!''

" Sich as makes up to quality ladies, most
gin'ally stays on," observed old Kitty, in her
grum monotone.
The harmony into which the gang of disputantswere settling was suddenly broken by

the apparition of the very gentleman in question,who walked calmly out from behind a

Cherokee-rose hedge that divided the front lawn
from the side yard, almost into their midst
There was a sudden scattering of All hut the
white owl, who sat still on kit perch, solemnly
winking up at the gathering stars. Lester lookedup at him as he passed, and bit his lips to
repress the laughter that was gathering behind
them.

Henry Lester had Wn a New England boy,
born among the hills, and nurtured on the
bread of poverty, the well-earned "widow's
uiite." His father died when he was quite
young, leaving Henry and an infant sister to
the care of an almost penniless but a strongheartedmother. She was ambitious; and perceivingin her precious boy the tokens of talentsabove the common stamp, she had determined,at all hazards and sacrifices, to give him
the education that would develop them. She
had sent him to college ; had infused her own
ambition into his kindling spirit, and roused
mm 10 persevering anu successiui enori. never
did a mother's heart beat higher than her's
on the day when, in a crowded hall, he stood
up before her and the sages of his native State,
the valedictorian of his class.
There was another heart in that throng, too,

that throbbed more quickly at that sight; and
there was another, fairer, younger face, screenedrather than hidden by a fall of white gossamer,on which the eyo of the young orator
rested before it sought even his mother's. It
was that of a young girl from the South, whose
acquaintance he had formed, by a happy accident,during one of her school vacations, and
often renewed by skilful manoeuvres, even while
she was under the guardianship of boardingschooldiscipline. Augusta Manning was then
only a child in years. Yet her birth under an
ulmost tropical sun had warmed Iter into procoeityof feeling and of manner. She unlockedthe heart of Henry by her arch, artless eyes,
and childish naivete; and stole into it by that
nameless charm.that combination of grace,
dignity, and carelc^-stiess. that characterizes the
high-bred Southern girl, almost from her cradle.

She had returned six months before we so

unceremoniously introduced her to her estate,
of which she was heiress in her own right, underthe guardianship of au hall-brother on the
maternal side, some years older than herself.
Col. Leroy was a thorough man of tjie world,
high-epirited, hospitable, extravagant, or vindictive.as occasion might, in his view, demand.
At the conclusion of his legal studies, Henry

had flown southward, to give shape to plans
which as yet floated dreamily in his brain.
Augusta's promise to him had been given with
childish bps, in a land ot strangers. Me wishedto know if it would lie scaled at lier home,
under a serious realization of all which she
must consent to sacrifice for his sake.

CHAP. II.
The morning dawned without n cloud. HenryLester woke to its brightness with a gush

of music in his ears that thrilled the chords of
his heart. A tiny wren sat on the sill of his
open window, pouring a volume of unrivalled
uielody from its infinitesimal throat It was
startled by the uplifting of his head, and dashedthrough the trumpet-vine that curtained
the window, shaking a shower of silver dewdropsfrom the scarlet flowers and dripping
leaves.

Henry stepped from the w iudow upon tho
side verandah, and strolled along, with no other
aim than to drink in the beauty and fragrunce
with which God bad clothed the morning. He
found himself, before lie was aware of it, in the
path leading to "the quarters."
A long brick "sugar-house," containing a

steam-mill, with all other machinery necessary
to sugar-making, was the centre building.
Around this, in scvoral short streets, as it were,
stood the huts of tho negroes. Neat little
whitewashed cabins they were; some of them
shaded by a stray china-tree, or a spreading
magnolia, some oven overhung with rose-vines,
or girt about with flower-patchos. Tho great
bell rang as he approached; und standing at a

little distance, he leaned upon the hedge to
make his observations.
Tho work of that day was to he in a cornfieldnot far away; so all hands, both "old men

and children, young men and maidens, were

pressed into the long file. Some came merrily
out, swinging thair hoes or bright tin buckets
over their beads; others lagged lazily, as if
weary or nick, and were greeted with no very
comforting words by the negro-drivers who
drunimod theni to their places. The overseer
etood leaning against his door, with his feet
crossed, smoking a pipe with great unconcern,
apparently. As he saw the tile complete, he
drew the pipe from his teeth, and having mutteredsomething about " 'tarnal lazy, and devilishlate hours," Jio bade them ''keep (juickstep," and nodding them off with their drivers,
betook himself again to his pipe.

Lester turned, and walked towards the garden,whose balmy breath wooed him to forget
the scone be had just witnessed. His path
wo*, under magnolia trees just bursting into
bloom. The air was heavy with "overmuch
sweetness" The mocking-birds, darting ipto
the sunlight, and catching it on thoir wings,irnikt irn uri /iratadi/> lUnl uiaII ll.n nt
»V|'» W|/ |»" v/s nw/1 IU Viiuv null X|JWftru llic

tempts of human vocalist*. It vu dazzling.
bewildering. Henry shaded his eyes with his
hand for u moment, and paused in the involuntaryhomage of deep feeling.The garden gate o|tened, and Augusta, in a
fgwn-ooiored morning-wrapjier, with a small
trowel in her hand, made her ap|i«aranoe, followedby u brisk yellow boy witn a wateringpot.bhe throw back her white sun-bonnet
archly, as she discovered her guest, and dismissingthe boy, with trowel as well aa jar,
she iuvitsd Nestor into the garden.

'* I had no idea that bouthern yoqng ladies
cultivated 'the roses of the dawn,'" said he.
" Pardon me if 1 did you injustice, but I fanciedthat, as a class, you were rather an inert
sort of beings. How is it ? "

' Ob, we are inactive enough for any stigmaof that kind, when the mid-day summer sun is
pouring down upon us," answered Augusta,
gaily. " We should be able to do very little in
this climate if we were not early risers. I very
often come to trim my roses and vines before
sun-up."
"And indulge in the 'dolcehtr niente'
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through the noon hours. I suppose. as a com-

pensation. But this is fairy-land! " he exclaim- »

ed. suddenly checking his stops, arfd folding i

bin arms to gaze about him. It was a wilder- '

uesx of bloom and beanty in which the eye was

lost. Here and there a geranium or cactus,
more magnificent thau its fellows, asserted its
distinct individuality Hoses at^l jessamines
encircled the garden, and intertwined all the
walks, like threads of crimson and silver light.
A solemnly towering aloe, which kept guard
upon a mound in the centre, was strewn with
the scarlet blossoms of an overhanging pomegranate,which a saucy breeze had shaken
upon its venerable head. China-trees, with
their lilac-like perfume, the gladilseliia. breathingmemories ot a colder climate: and the pureblossomed.delicious orange, overhung the
whole. The golden glow of a spring morning,
uud the pearls of the night's dew, were sparklingand playing on the picture, that seemed
hut half real to the stranger's admiring eye.

' Is it not?" exclaimed Augusta, with delightand enthusiasm "I knew you would say
so. 1 only wish it were, indeed, fairy-land, and
I a lairy. with one pell'* she hesitated

' What one, beyond those at your command?'
" Can you Hatter, too1 1 shall begin to have

hoj>es of you. then.I mean, hopes that I may
yet gain that desired spell, that should bind
you to this spot."

Henry's brow contracted a little, and his
lips arched.

" You are not angry ?" plead the gentlest of
voices, as a little bund in its garden glove was

laid upon his arm.
" Angry ? oh no, Augusta, but.you have introduceda subject on which 1 wish to ha\e

some very serious conversation with you. May
I ask it now ?"

" Surely, if you will let me bear m v part in
it, seriousness and all. Perhaps you think me

a mere thoughtless child. Henry." she added,
crimsoning; "but 1 do have a sober thought
once in a while, and 1 have reflected more withinthe last six months than in all my lilb before.But come to the jessamine arbor.we
shall tind seats there."

' How d'ye, Aunt Ruby?" she accosted the
heroine of the blu^turbau, who, with her unfailingtub on the head and a child by the
hand, met them at a turn. Augusta stooped
to pat the sooty cheek of the six-year-old. who
was a household pet, for her round eyes and
her roguery.

" Save ye, Miss Gussie! " returned Aunt Ruby.bobbing a courtesy, tub and all. while she
cast a glance of gratification on her Sophy,
whose small teeth, at the moment, might have
been mistaken for a pearl uecklace in an open
casket of ebony.
The jessamine bower was open toward the

house and river bank, of which it commanded
a lino view, with a glimpse of the negro cabins.
Two rustic chairs, of curiously-carved oak, invitedthe early ramblers to sit down.

I was, accidentally, ear-witness to quite a

discussion among your people, last night," said
Lester. " That woman whom we just met gave
her veto most, decidedly against any possible
proposals for transplanting her ' Miss Gussie.'"
"They all feel so. I know. They have taken

care of me ever since I wits a baby: and yet I
don't believe thev love me much better than I
lovo them, after all. Now you wee," she said,
rather maliciously, "how much you Northern
people know about slavery, it used to make
my cheeks burn, last year, to hear some of
your people inveighing against the wrongs of
the negro, and all that. I suppose nono of
them would lielieve that, after I first left home,
1 cried myself almost sick, every night for a

month, at tho thought ot niv old ' mummy,'
Ruby's sister ; or that, when 1 came home this
year, 1 was not half so glad to seo my own

brother, as tho darling old creature!"
"I can well believe it,'' answered Henry. "1

suppose you were going on to tell me, what 1
know equally well, that nothing could tempt
your nurse to leave her foster-child. But.
pardon me for putting the question, I do not
wish to interfere with these affairs of your
own.would she love you less, or be of less
service to you, if she were a free woman ? "

' I don't see any use in hor boing free. ' said
the young lady; "and, what is more to the
|*)int. I don't think she would see any use in it
herself."

" Perhaps not, becausiytlio has not the opportunityof viewing th*question in all the
hearings of possible chances and changes. But
( did not come here to 'talk Abolitionism' to
you, at present. I will only ask you a few questions,as we are on the topic. I was at the
quarters before 1 met you "

"Then you saw their comfortable little cabins,''interrupted Augusta, triumpbantly ; " did
that look, like oppression ? How many of the
vagrants in your swarming city of New York
would be glad of such a comfortable home, in
such an enchanting spot!''
"Ask the vagrant, however, to barter bis

liberty for the comfort and the cabin," said
f adtnr umilincr otwl vaii uaiiM urwin

where ho puts the distinction. lint we are recurringhi the old theme. 1 wax going to ask,
how many in the quarters can read f"

" Why. the laws forbid that, you know ; althoughthey are not put in force very often,
where a planter choose* to tench his own servant*.All in the quarters are brother Kdgar's
I ample. Father left me only enough to furnish
the house, because, he said, women were not
fit to be trusted with negroes The house and
mammy's family are mine; the main plantationand the remainder of the hands, my half
brother's property. Kdgar does not think it
best to teach them.indeed, he is very strict
about it, and has tried to persuade me from
teaching mine: but I nevorcould mako it seem
quite right to neglect them. Vet you have no
idea how little is accomplished by teaching
them. Maminy was so old when 1 tiegan with
her, that she was a year in getting through the
alphabet, and never has gone far beyond that.
Ruby and Nancy oan spell out easy chanters
in the Testament. But Kdgar's (icople nave
service evory Sunday evening. One of them.
old Milton.is a sort of Methodist preacher, a

regular saint, in their opinion; and they often
keep up their singing, and screaming, and
praying, till near morning.

" I wonder whether it ever occurred to him
(hat there is a responsibility involved in perputtingan ignorant set ol people to follow
their own blind impulses of religion, unguided
by the light that Qod has given '

" ft has occurred to me, oertuinly," said Augusta,earnestly, "and I am not at all sure
tiiat brother is right. The more need, is there
not, that I should stay with these people of
mine, teach them as I can, and try to do mv

duty by theni I" she inouirod, glancing up to

j>ive her words lull effect. " Would it lie right,
in your view of circumstances, for me to leave
them to brother Kdgar's neglect!" <

"My dear Augusta, why should you 'leave
them ''"

' I could not take them, certainly," she replied,
looking puzzled. " They could not l>e to me as

they are hare: and 1 wopld never degrade them
to tlie rank of your free negroes at the tyorWi/'
she went on, with a little spirit. " As to sendingthem to Africa, it would break all their
hearts. Brother would never consent to my
freeing them, and leaving them among Aif
hands, and it would take forcf. I can assure

you, to move oue of them from the old gjaoe,
free or not free! Oh, Henry I " she exclaimed,
with fresh energy, " you are ambitious, you are

gifted with genius and learning far above the
talents of the proudest here. Vou want a

theatre for usefulness and for fame. Where
will you find a brighter opening than ktre / If

{ou sei'Jc moral influence pr political honors, <

ere is a held for both. Y<mi have only to win i

the conhdenoe ol the people to win the bright- I

est laurels they have to give; and those are I
bright enough to hang on the very pinnacle of i

the State. J know the people, Henry, and I I
know you. [ have not said a word about weultk, '

because I know bow sooondary a thing it is in 1

your eyea, and I know".here a child-like t

frankness lighted up fair fqee."that you i

would rather not take anything where you
would give all. But, oh Henry, if yon knew i
how proudly and happily I have looked upon I

noN
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that little landm-ttjio before joa, since I return
dto it.proud and happy, not that it wm

(nine, hut that it was noon to be yours.you
would liHtcn to me. 1 would not have you lew
proud,'' she Raid, archly. " but 1 would love to
fiavo you forget your pride once, for me! "

(TO BE CONCLUDED IN OUK NEXT.J
"
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A DREAM OF THE PAST

KV CHARLES LKLAND PORTER.

Night was coining, and the brocio
Uontly rocked (be sighing willow

Night was coining, and tho huh foam
Danced upon the rolling billow

Night was coming, and I wandered
Sad upon tho lonely shore,

Thinking, melancholy thinking.
Thinking of tho day* of yoru

On I strayed, and little caring
Whither me iny footetepa led,

Musing, thinking, fondly thinking.
Thinking of the silent

I was weary softly creeping.
I upon a mossy pillow

Lay inc down, and soon was sleeping.
Sleeping 'ucath the pendant willow.

Twa* in dream-land, and I stood.
Gazing from a rock-bound shore.

All behind me was a wood.
The blue ocean all before

Suva tho oniric soarim? hiirb.

Nothing living could I see

'Neath ine naught but barren rock*.
O'er m« the blue canopy.

Soon I saw a nail approaching
O'er the bosom of the sea,

And I pondered, and I wondered
Whose the stranger ship could be

More aud inure hor mast appearing.
Onward, like a courser's leap,

Proudly o'er the waves careering.
How she cuts the sparkling deep'

She is nearing, and the sailors
Hcaro an anchor froin her bow.

And, o'erjoyed, tho weary vessel

Stops her on her journey now ;
As she turns upon her cable,
Oently rocking on the tide,

Sl<eeoblees, fixod, I stand for wonder.
Mayflowkr is upon her side!

Now a boat with proeious burden
Pushes for the rippling shore;

Hearts with happiness arc beating,
For their toilsome journey 's o'er

And the gray-haired sire, and maiden.
And fond mother with her boy,

And tho cheoks of ail are moistened,
Moistouod with the tears ofjoy.

Now upou tho roek they gather.
Children, mother, father old.

Hands upraised to heaven, and kneeling,
Kneeling on tho rock so cold:

Prayers, and praises, and thanksgiving.
Mingle in the chilly air,

Aim umi pilgrim u»nu lugumui
Join in a united prayor.

" God who ug through life bast followed
God who guides the pilgrim's way

God' who kindly watchest o'or us;
God! who hear'st us when we pray.

Listen to our prayers ascending
Thanks, 0 Father, now receive,

While to Thee our forms are bending.
For our warmest thanks give !"

I approached that little hand.
" Whence and wherefore caino you hero'

Why townrds a stranger land
Did you thus your vessel steer?

" 'Twfts bocauao wo bud to bow
To a cruel monarch's rod;

Come wo, then, that we might now

Worship bore in poacu out God.''

Noble souls, thought I, to leave
Kindred, homo, and friend* so dear.

For the sake of their religion,
Towards n foreign coast to steer;

God will prosper and protect them,
He will aid that little band.

For their Christian zeal and ardor,
Crown the labor of thoir hand.

Fainter grew the forms before mo,
Fainter still the voice of prayer.

Kaglc, ship, and rock, had vanished,
Vanished into empty air;

Now sleep flod from my embracing,
And once more was I alone,

With myself again communing,
F*ir tho Till knini; iir<*iLin u.uw

Liity wan dawning, and the brucze
Ucntly rocked the sighing willow,

liny was dawning, and the Ma-foam
Dancod upon the rolling billow

liny wns dawning, and once more
1 wandered on that lonely ihore,

Thinking, thinking, fondly thinking
Of those noble heart* of yore

Amherst Callege, June, 1852

From the Benton Commonwealth.
GEORGE W. JULIAN.

In n recent personal notice of our candidates
for president and Vice President, after {giving
a alight biographical nketch of Mr. Hale, wo
had only apace to refer to two or three particularsin the life of Mr. Julian Our reader*
will doubtless bo gratified to see a more extendedsketch of hia history.
George W. Julian ia a native of Wayne

county, Indiana. He wm bom in 1817: and
is oonaeoucntly now only thirty-five year* of
ago. Him father died in 1823 : and, left withoutfortune or influential friends, he was early
thrown on his own resources He is hence
thoroughly and emphatically a self-made man.
His leading youthful characteristic was an indomitableperseveranoe in whatever he undertook.Kntering upon the study of the law, he
was admitted to the bar in 1810. front familyand local influences, he was at first a Whig;
and, as mucI|, was chosen in 1840 to represent
his native county in tho lower branch of the
Legislature of Indiana. In this capacity, he
distinguished himself by his earnest advocacy
of a hill for the abolition of the death penalty;
and of the timely and fortunate measure, that
then became a law, by which the State was

enabled to meet her foreign debt, without
which, repudiation and disgrace would have
been tho probable result. He advocated this
latter measure in opposition to his party generallyin the Legislature.

In common with the great body of Northern
Whigs, Mr. Julian was opposed to the annexationof Texas and the Mexican war, cliieHy
with reference to tho extension of slavery,
which wae seen to bo consequent upon, these
measures. Accordingly, in 184K, he openly rehelledagainst tue nomination of (Jen. Taylor,
went on a delegate to the Buffalo Convention,
on his return wm chosen an elector for Van
Huren and ^dams He kmk l',e "tump and
waged euch effective war against (he old partics,that the proe-Soilera, early in the year
Following, unanimously brought him forward
aa a candidate for Congretw, and by the aid of
the Democrats, and a number of disaffected
Whigs, be was elected. His speeches in (,'onrrnaaon the Slavery Question and the public
hands. called forth t].. highest cuiuineodaliens
jf bis political friends, and were lauded bj
luite a numlier of prominent papers and politiciansin the rank of his opponent*. In JMpl
be wae a candidate for re-election; but by a
combination of Hunker Whigs and Democrats,
beaded by jealous and mercenary demagogue*,
ind hounded on by the cry of '^disunion," ho
sas defeated; and S. W. Parker, bis former
xxnpetitor, and a moot graceless doughface,
eas elected in bis ateud.

In the prim* and vigor of life, thoroughly
mbued with the spirit of Progress and Reform,
t bold and eloquent ebampioo in the cause of
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temperance, of upright and unsullied ehnrac-
tor iu private life, and both able and willing
to lead our host* in the great battle of Freedom.Michis our candidate for the second officein the gift of the people. Will not the Free
Democracy, and more especially the young
men of the Republic, stand by him in Novein-
ber next1

For the National Era
MOOSEHEAD LAKE. MAINE, &o

by hui o f.n kris.

CHAPTER VII
" Didst ever see a (Jondola For fear
\ ou should not. I'll describe it you exactly."

Brppu.
Reader, did you ever sail iu a " birch V If

not, let mu say how wc sailed, and how pleasantit was. A birch " is a canoe made of
birch hark, just as a weed'' is a cigar, or as
"suds'" arc soaicsuds. These white birch trees
are as serviceable to the backwoods people as I
the cocoa-nut and the palm are to th* PolynesiansWith a few light strijis of cedar as a

frame, and a sheet of hark as a covering, the
lightest and most graceful of boats are made <

A single paddle pro|s>ls them, and they skim i

over the calm water or broken w aves mi swiftly
and silently, that you cannot even cateh the *

" Light drip of the guspendod our.'
A ' birch" yininds iih, in one respect, of a '

knowing horse. It will liear its master, or any
other exjiert safely enough ; but let an inexjie- '

rienced person try it, and he would be safer on
1

the tight-rope. In most cases, he would tumble '

overboard nfter the lost centre of gravity.
In one of these birches, then, we sailed down |

the west branch of the Penobscot river.a deep
and placid stream, broken here and there by (

rapids. The lofty trees crowded down to either
bank, and behold each its " visage in the
watery glass.'- Occasionally, a moose-path
streaked the thickets, where these animals
came down to drink, and we passed one or two
carcases which hunters had stripped and abandonedto decay. The stillness was oppressive,and interrupted only by the shriek of the
eagles, a few of whom we scared from their
watchtowors, where they viewed the motions of
the lazy fish below. In th'rn quiet was time
given to look from the handiwork unto the
Grand Architect: and in this silent aisle of the
forest temple my heart repeated the words of
the ]rtttriarch of Uz ? " Lo, these arc but parts
of his ways, but how little a portion is heard of
them; but the thunder of his power who can
understand ?"

Night surprised us on the voyage, and we
made our enmp among the trees on the margin
of the stream. The supper of dried moosemeat,with tea of mountain ash, was grateful,
and the warm blanket was as inviting as any
more luxurious bed. Rut who could sleep amid
the glories of such a night.a night such as

never yet tempted the gay strollers upon artificiali««jnioDados. How lovely was the combinationperfected from the simple light, and
air, and water, and the gloomy shade of the
forest looming tall and dark through all the
splendor! We descended to the stream, and
stood musing, while thought went backward
and forward in the path of the centuries, and
we read, as though a burning hand had wrote

.1. .i
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" And (Jod made two grent lights: the greater
light to role the day, and the lesser light to
rule the night: He made the stars also."

" The sou shall he turned into darkness, uud
the moon into hlood, he tore that great and terribleday of the Lord shall oouio. '

Then we lay down and slept in the beams of
that moon which wo shall one day see quenched
in the blackness of utter night. Hut the seer

of the Apocalypse has prophecied of a certain
place.

" And the city had no need of the son. neither
of the moon to shine in it; for the glory of (Jod
did lighten it, and the Lamb is the light
thereof
The next morning, we were gliding over the

calm waters of Lake Cheluncook. toward the
comfortable dwelling of a pioneer in this region,
of some four years standing. A hospitable and
generous man is Mr. Smith, with a proper
modicum of courtesy, and a smart infusion of
the go-ahead and guests, whether pennilessor opulent, arc a most uncomplaining set.

CHAPTER VIII.
"Our fathom culled thoin lavage.".Outs. Spragitr.
Wo hud frequent occasion for guides. An

unacquainted person hud-)>etter not venture
into these woods alone, unless he would make
the desert his dwelling-place. We chose guides
from the Indians, of whom a remnant still existsin Maine. With them wo went " a-moos-

ing," and, though we did not prove ourselves
mighty hunters, were so entertained by their
discourse, that our disappointment was small.
On one occasion an old man of the St Francis
tribe conducted us. whose "eve was not dim,
nor his natural fore# abated." and w hose locks
had not been hlnnched I>v the snows of threescorewinters, in his youth, In- said, he had
received instruction at hartinouth College, accordingto the provisions of a liequeat* made
say what was the exact nature of this legacy '

by one More, for the education of a limited
number of the Indians. Sinoo then, he had
followed a hunter's life Hot it seemed to uh

that, in language and manners, old Louis was

far more polished than any of tho whiten about
him. He js>saoKsed, aloo, a forcible intellect,
and was one with whom you could converse

upon a certain equality. The other Indians,
however, live with their squaws and ''picaninnies,"in a style that entitles them to the distinctionof barbarians. Vet, for whatever is
uncouth and servile in their customs, wo should
make much allowance. Their inbred dispositionrenders them as averse to a settled and
industrious life as King Philip would have been
to that of a sea captain. By reason of thin peculiarcharacter, they cannot procure around
our settlements a subsistence much better than
the crumbs that fall from the table of tho civilizedman. A ' pent-up Utica" there contractstheir peculiar powers: but, let them
range liko the congenial, unturned denizons of
the forest, and they will he free and independentas their fathers. *

This utter wreck of un ancient and a bravo
people affords a melancholy subject of reflectionAs a comprehensive epitaph, we say that
A superior race has swept thorn and their works
away by force of science, more potent than the
mugic of the Powalis, and urt more subtle than
savage strategy. Poetry has decorated the
aboriginal life with gracoful fiction, and historylias recorded upon bloody pages tho t
atrocity of its final epoch : y

" But tho poor *amg<i loaves behind no trace,
To cave hi* own or servo another race."
The picturesque name* which the red nion

gavo to mountain, and Uke, Child stream. remain; hut times, and the relies which the
plough ha* torn from ancient burial placet*, aro

their moIo nietuorialM.
To adopt the exquisite fancy of one of our

own bard*, the fittest embh in* for their eacutuheonwould bo a broken bow and pointle**
arrow*, and underneath would I write.

" For sufsrsnco i* tho badge of all our triha."
The eye* of tho old man l,oui* Hashed while

we repeated pa**ago* of that exquiftite ode
wherein Npraguo commemorates the patriotism
of the Indian*, and lament* the ohhvion which
oovera their graves. I

CHAPTER IX. '
" Old shoes and clouted upnn tholr foot, and old F

garment* upuu thorn.'.Jnth. la, It. e

Who likes that word gootUtyt' Hut we 0

wore obliged to tiae it, after two very pleasant 1

weeks. In prolonging oar stay, the mean* of r

life had imperceptibly diminished* till, on strict 1

account, the remaining "wherewithal" was *

barely suftcient to sustain the vital spark until *

tge could obtain fresh subsidies. Accordingly, *

we t»amoatd as quickly as possible. '
The lake steamer had come to an inglorious *

end.<>f one voyage at least.upon a rock, and
anenrdingly we made the passage of forty ^
miles iu an old ark which contained an engine,
if we may credit the smoke pipe protruding

Will some onu, bettor informed than tho writer, 0
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from the deck. Our principal subsistence for
twelve hours, therein, was fnith and f?«h-«kin
We arrived at the foot of the lake at the

very smallest of the small hours, and committedourselves to the tender mercies of the rnnsterof the Secboonook House.a veritable John
Mengs. This,gentleman seemed to think we

needed sleep more than anything else and
»nmetbing like the following scene ensued
Guests..Come, landlord, give us some grub

Dold niea. or meat, if nothing else. We feel
Loleranlc hollow.
The landlord, after some minutes of silence,

neceeds in lighting a bed-lamp, and sets it
lown with maiked emphasis. We qnickly
livine his predilection.
GutHs..-Come, landlord, that won't do.

<hell out, now. We are aa hungry as ineatixes.
Landlord snappishly.What d'ye want'
Guests, in a resolute tone..Fies. we told you.
The landlord rushes frantically out. and soon

irings in some pie.
Guests..Now, landlord, that's good, bring

11 some cheese, now, and some bread and milk
Landlord..I tell ye. ye'll have to make that

lo till breakfast time. Can t give ye no tnoru,
10 how.
Accordingly, having made the liest of our

old supjicr. we take the hcd-lump. and a grim
imile of satisfaction contorts the landlord's
)hiz as we ascend the stairs.
Next morning, we undertook to walk to the

tearest railway terminus, some seventy-live
niles Poverty alone impelled us. ami we could
>nly supjort the painful resolve by ennsideraionsof the necessity, and of the strength lately
ducked from our cnrnlVcrous diet in tlie woods.
iVc actually set off on foot, to the no small
hagrin of the stage drivers.
No wonder that our Giheoniah apparel in:roducedus everywhere an a auHpicioim character.The first day, having walked forty miles,

wo halted at the ambitious town of Athens,
ihont dusk.the foree of early habit, if nothing
jIkc, urging us to observe the Saturday night
us a season of rest and preparation. The landlord,having east a hasty, half-eontemptuous
glance at our soiled and grotesque garments,
conducted us to the very northeastern corner
of his dominions. We thought of that 41 a heyfaecdbrother ".

"Whom John, obedient to his master* sign,
Conducts, laborious, up to ninuty-nino."
We were introduced into a small and dingy

apartment, wherein sundry trunks and trowsershad been earelesslv sprinkled about, and
there the landlord, bidding us sleep either on
one or both beds, unceremoniously deserted us.

At first, we were inclined to grumble : but, on

reflection, concluded to treat the mutter as a

good joke, and to wear a better coat next time.
Hut our equanimity was even more soroly tried.
The next day, the Suhhath, having spent

Hcveral meditative hut unquiet hours in the
bar-room.the only place where a seat was

permitted us.we concluded to relievo the
monotonous time with a walk, and so stepped
out. The landlord followed us to the door,
with, l,Are you going to leave?" Having
briefly wiid uN'o,:; we sauntered leisurely along
the street, and finally took the highway leadingout of the village. Our motions, however,
were narrowly watched. Hardly five minutes
of pleasant walking had slipped bv, when a
harsh sound came borne ujsin tho blast.

4- Hallo.hallo, there, cap'n ! *'

A presentiment suddenly came upon us. We
felt guilty, and reflected that wo were hut a

rowdy-looking fellow, and owed the landlord a

quarter.
4' Hallo-o-o, there, mister," came again, from

a nearer voice.
Accordingly, wv stopped. and looked behind.
On like tin' wind eiime the pursuer, and triumphgleamed from his eye, for he httd caught

tho dishonest lodger. As mum as the distance
and his spent breath allowed, ho shouted.

" I'uy your bill, cap'n "

With quiet indignation wo paid the bill, and
then asked.

" Don't you take me for a gentleman
" Will, ye (Might to he one, for Hiirtuin."
"Well, my friend, said I. "you take your

money, and welcome. I am only going a short
walk, and ho|>o to see you again. If I don't
come hack, you may have my baggage, which
consist* of a hair-brush and a tooth-brush. I
am sorry thut I haven't got my curds with
me."
Wo* not this intolerable, that in broad daylightthe cry of "stop thief ' should he raised

behind one ' Hut it seemed better to laugh at
the suspicious host than to Is- angry with him
Wo certainly did not look honest, as to that
coat we wore; hut tho eye (we ho|ie to say it
modestly) did not look sly or villatious in tho
least.

So we went hock, went into the bar-room as

boldly iih though nobody knew us, hot rowed a

pipe, and commenced smoking
' Landlord," said I, at length, " will you

give me a receipt for the cash your young man
ran after '"

The landlord fidgeted, and was silent. So
we continued.
" Vou certainly were not to blame, landlord,

in taking this to he a most rascally rout. It
loes really look shocking had. I'm sorry, for
your sake. I didn't wear iny best one. Hut, if
you haven't any objection, I'll take tea with
you, and Isj glad to pay for it. t&o."
" WhI, young man,'' he broke forth. " I'll tell

ye what, you arr honest. If you hadn't been
fionost, you'd ha' been mad as hlaz.es. I'm

I 1 l* L..II I
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u long hn you want, and welcome."
Wo thunkcd tlio man, and having assured

liin that wo should pay lor whatever of his we
ised, bade him not ho deceived again hy the
'outward appearance."
After that, we lived in clover at Athens.

Hie landlord was very affable, and said "sir "

:ho young lady who waited at tho tahlo divined
what I wanted before my request. and even
;he landlord's little son made me gratuities of
iweet, fresh apple*.
After dark, on Sunday evening, when all

sensoriotu people were in doors and out of
light, wo started from Athena, to he at the
-ailmad depot on the following morning. Tho
s-alk woe exceedingly lonely.not even a dog
tarked at iin and had it not hcen for u ohmelaputorius, who created quite an odoroiiH dirersionhy Hudderily crowing my path, I should
mve grown very cynical during that short
light. My principal occupation was found in
icrutinixing the dingy barns hy the roadside,
n hope that Homo ancient guide-board might
insure me that I wan in the right road, but for
wenty miles I found none. My chief diversion
vas found in whistling. During the first part
>f tho night, I solaced my loneliness with old,
iuniliar |«alm tune*; hut after twelve, when
Monday hud fairly begun. I digressed to nro-

ann melodies, *uen a* " Undo Nod," "In the
jood old colony times," &c.
At length, hn the morning star was rising,

*c Htood upon the iron truck, somewhat ' leg-
veary." as the Yankees phrase it, hut exulting
oer the toilsome leagues behind. Now, we

'eel that pant Inborn ore pleasant, and rejoice
o writo, here, in the forest city of Maine.
" iJriiiidisiuni longs- finis chnrltu <|uu vis- que."

MEETING IN VENICE, PENNSYLVANIA.

In purtnance of a call of the Independent
Jemocrats of Venioe, Pennsylvania, and vieinty,there wan a large assembly of the Indos-ndentDemoeracy in Venice, on Thursday
voning, Sept. 23d in*t. The meeting being
rgani/od by calling Mr. John Berry, eon., to
he ohair, and appmniing Dr. H. Ramsey Sec-
clary and after a verv appropriate address to
he Throne of Grace, the meeting wan ably and
loquently addressed by the Rev. Mr. Taggart,
nttmg forth tho duty of citizens and voters in
he uoraing election in the most glowing terms
'he address being concluded, the following
^solution* were on motion adopted:
[They were of the usual sort, oloeing aa fob

>ws:J
Htsulviii, That wo have confidence in the

latesinanshin, ability, honesty, and integrity
f John P Hals; that we greatly admire his

..?

ft

V i

301.
prudence, fidelity, and noble Itearing in the
S»-natc of the United State*, aiiudnt oTerwhclm
ine hostilitv and i)nrxi*ition: and that he and
his co-laborer in behalf of Warty, {fieorge W.
Juliitn.) will have our cordial Hnd undivided
> u('|x>rt at the coining election.

John Berry, President.
H. Rammt, Secretary.

l\mre. September 25. 1852.

FROM VRRMOHT

South Hero. Vermont, Sept. 21, 1852.
I ho|4» you will not be discouraged by the

result of our recent State election. It should
be no occasion of even surprise to thone aeijiiaintedwith the history ot our politic* for a
tew years past.
Am you are aware, there has l»een a small

Lilierty party in Vermont for many years. In
1848 it was merged in the Free Soil movement.
Of those who left the old parties then, a majorityw ere Democrats The Free-Soilers east, in
I84H about 13.OOt) votes. In 1849. the Cass or
Hunker Denioeruts attempted a formal union i
with the Free Democracy It was not a coalition."hut a union To many of us there
seemed to Is* as good, and lietter reasons, for
uniting with the than the Hunker Democrats,because the Whigs of Vermont had alwaysmaintained stronger Anti-Slavery groundthan the Democrats
The movement of '49 disgusted many WhigFree-Soiler*. and did not secure all the Hunkers.Fuough remained faithful to the Old

Line to manage the spoils of '52, if porchancethere should he any. The united Democratic
vote of 19 amounted to about 19.000, 1 believe ,

Since that year it has been gradually decrens-
ing. Lost year, tire Free Democracy cast one

or two thousand more than in 1848, but in the
last election the Democrat* have nearly ull
ratlnl. and have carried with them about two
thousand Free-Sailers of 'IS Still, the result
in encouraging for you may rely upon the
10.000 "remnant that is left" as capable of
standing fire, and whom no - loaves and fishes "

can seduce from their principles.
I verily l>elieve. if the Free Democracy had

" gone right on its way.'' turning neither to the
right nor the left, we should now lie the dominantparty of the State hut some of our most
active men, cutching the contagious itch for
office, have combined with men whose only ,motive has Iwen to help themsehes to power .{And now, here we are, on our hacks. conij«clled
to send the disheartening news to our brethren
in other States, that we have actually fallen
hack several thousands from our vote of '48,when we ought and might have Announced the
first victory for Freedom ami Right.

(). (» WHKBLBK.

For the National Kra.
THE HOPE OF SUCCESS

Men can never he roused to action, or at
least to strenuous exertion, in any cause, unless
they are animated by the hope of success.
' Hojte deferred mnkcth the heart sick," says
an inspired writer, and ho uttered a truth that

willremain while the earth stands. It is onlywhile in the possession of a lively hope, that
the Church possesses the moral power of reno- %vating the world. It is also an importanttruth, that the nearer the object of hope is to 1

the grasp.the nearer the thing looked for is
to actual possession.the more powerful are
the exertions that ure put forth to attain it. '

How important it is, then, that wo not onlyloit the truth, hut that we are moved, urged
on, nay, tinjielled. to udvoeute and disseminate
it. by strong anil anient hopes, not only of its
final success, hut of the speedy accomplishmentof its designs. What hut the hope of success
i,i .-..a »i.. - -r »« " » '

I.uuni m-» uini me |iiinnnjj;i! D1 llltl .>1111110
Law ?" Nothing else could have inspired the
friends of temperance to put lortli tho alnunt
superhuman exertions that were indis|tciiHahly
necessary to tho accomplishment of tho end
thoy had in view
Tho friends of Freedom am engnged in a

struggle, tho result of which is awaited with
intense anxiety by millions of tliu oppressed.At tlte coining Presidential election, a blow
will he Htruek that will tell in their favor, powerfullyor feebly, according to the /io/x of suecmsthat animates those who Htrika the blow
All that is necessary to actual success in electing
uur Presidential candidates, is, that wo wo the
real state of feeling that exists in community in
regard to tho Fugitive Slave Law, and tho
slavo question generally. This feeling is not at
present manifested by uiuch excitement. It is
too deep for utterance. Hundreds of thousands
who have never before voted directly on tho
slave question, are grinding their teeth with
rage, and are only waiting an opportunity ty
testify, at the ballot-box, their utter abhorrence
of the parties that have basely united upon
common grounds in sup|*>rt of the slnvehnlding !
interest. Hundreds of thousands more aro
ready.could they only he inspired with tho
hope of success, could they onlv he made to
believe that hy voting with us their voles would
not he thrown away.they are ready, 1 say,and even anxious, to unite with us in testifyingagainst the heretofore dominant parties. The
masses are deeply moved. True, aspirants for
ratty offices succeed in getting small matters
before small minds, and thereby raising a kind
of ephemeral excitement But the sober and
reflecting turn away with disgust from their
silly twattlc about " hasty plates of soup,1'tainting in battle, &c., &c. The demand of the
age is for something more substantial.somethingthat involves principle. NVo have long I
cuuugM iKM-ii iieinmuu una ncioggeu Willi senaeIchhtrash.
Then let our press proclaim, through tin*

length and breadth of the land, thut there are

strong grounds for hope that we ahnll succeed
in electing the Presidential candidates who aro .

now in the field ; let the friends of Liberty in
each locality call together ami cheer on the
musses, inspiring them with the lively hopethat those in other portionaof the Republic are
with them. Drive away the feeling that we
nru alone, struggling in u hopeless endeavor,
and the effect will bo electrical. It will nerve
thcin op to action. I know, well, thut the
frienda of our cuueo are not generally prepared
to look lor the umount of success here spokenof. But let them question the musses, and get
candid anawera from each individual. It ia the
private catechising that drawn out the real
op nion. Refer them to the plntform of the
party with which they have heretofore acted,
and when they acknowledge ita horrid deformity,ahow them with what ourtainty they supportit if they sup|*>vt ita candidates. The
public conscience ia becoming awakened, and
we have hut hi act inattera before it in their
true light, to cauae it to act. Although at
preacnt there ia hut little or no excitement, the
inundation of u great one ia already laid. But
a few weeks will {tasa away before such an u|»heavingof hearta, such a bursting forth of deep
feeling, will be manifested, as baa never been
since the duva of our forefathers.
The time has cotno for action. Arouse, then,

yc legions of Liberty, and be ready to give
force and direction to the sentiment that is

being developed all around you.
Henry A. Trench.
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T JOHIAH HOI.BROOI.

Tho function uric* of our National Governmentnumbor not lea* than one hundred thou
and; with a* many more, probably, of the
Hoveral State*. Pleaaure, policy, and obligation,unite in a call upon every Government
functionary, both State and National, for using
hi* official relation* and influence to aid in
laying broad," aud deep, and *troog the only
Kure foundation of republican inatitutione.
LAHOK INTKLLIOKNC* AND BOUND MORAL*. The
following letter from the highe«t uffioer in our
nation afford* an example of official intiuence
applied to the ditfuaion of knowledge worthy
of regard by each of the two hundred thousand
individual* appointed to fill publio atatiooa.
every one capable of adding strength to the
common foundation of all office* aud all iu«hi


